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yon are,1  said   the   other collector.    ' Here,   silence!   a
gentleman wants to address the meeting.'

And there was silence, and Lothair felt extremely em-
barrassed, but he was not wanting, though it was the first
time in his life that he had addressed a public meeting.

* Gentlemen,'  said  Lothair,   * I  really had no wish to
intrude upon you; all I desired was to speak to Father
O'Molloy.    I wished to tell him that it would have given
me pleasure to subscribe to these   schools.    I am not a
Roman Catholic, but I respect the Roman Catholic reli-
gion.    But I cau do nothing that will imply the slightest
sanction  of the  opinions   I have   heard   expressed   this

evening.    For your own sakes------' but here a yell arose

which for ever drowned his voice.

c A spy, a spy ! ' was the general exclamation. ' We are
betrayed ! Seize him! Knock him over ! ' and the whole
meeting seemed to have turned their backs on the platform
and to be advancing on the unfortunate Lothair. Two of
the leaders on the platform at the same time leapt down
from it, to direct as it were the enraged populace.

But at this moment a man who had been in the lower
part of the hall, in the vicinity of Lothair and standing
alone, pushed forward, and by his gestures and general
mien arrested somewhat the crowd, so that the two leaders
who leapt from the platform and bustled through the
crowd came in contact with him.

The stranger was evidently not of the class or country
of the rest assembled. He had a military appearance, and
spoke with a foreign accent when he said, t This is no spy.
Keep your people off.'

* And who are you ? ' enquired the leader thus addressed,

* One accustomed to be obeyed/ said the stranger.

* You may be a spy yourself/ said the leader.

* I will not undertake to say that there are no spies in this

i/ said the stranger, 'but this person is not one, and
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